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SYDNEY: No.

HOWARD: All right., I won't.

[He sinks back, comatose, into his chair. At that momt
GWEN CEDAR comes in from the drawing-room. S
has a fixed, bright smile on her face.
MRS. ARDSLEY: [A little surprised.}  Oh, Gwen.
GWEN: I'm like a bad penny. I was just passing your do

and the maid told me Wilfred was still here, so I thoug

I'd step in for him.
MRS. ARDSLEY: Of course.

[WILFRED'S/^ is sullen with ang
WILFRED: What's the idea, Gwen?
GWEN: I didn't think you'd want to walk all that way,
WILFRED: You said you were going home,
GWEN: I remembered I had some things to do.
WILFRED: I prefer to walk.
GWEN: [With a bright smile.] Why?
WILFRED: Good God, surely I don't have to explain whj

want a walk.

GWEN: It seems so silly when the car is there.
WILFRED: I need the exercise.
GWEN: You've had lots of exercise.
WILFRED: You're making a fool of yourself, Gwen.
GWEN: How rude you are., Wilfred.
WILFRED: It's maddening that you can never trust me out

your sight for ten minutes.
GWEN: [Still   very   bright.] You're   so   fascinating.    I'

always afraid some bold bacj woman will be runnii

after you.

WTILFRED: [Surly] Come on, then. Let's go.
GWEN: [Turning to shake hands with MRS. ARDSLEY.]   Tii
some creatures men are, aren't they?